34                                 BOOTS AND SADDLES.
the sensation of possession when they knew that t troops had come to open the country and protect t more adventurous spirits who were already finding a place into which the railroad ran was too far East f them.
One day we were all invited to take luncheon o board the steamer that had been chartered to take tl> ^ regimental property up the river to Bismarck. Xl^ owner of the boat was very hospitable, and champa<^rio flowed freely as he proposed old-fashioned toasts. officers and ladies of the regiment received with nre all this politeness, and since these occasions rare in the lives of those of us who lived always on tl io outskirts of civilization, we were reluctant to go My horse had been sent away by some mistake, and general accepted the offer of the host to drive me to camp, he riding for a time beside the carriage, then, with his usual restlessness, giving rein to his for a brisk gallop. It was not long before I that the uncertain swaying of the vehicle from sido -fc0 side, and the hazardous manner in which we skirted deep gullies, was due to the fact that our friend overcome with hospitality.
Trying to talk intelligently, and to appear not to notice the vagaries of the driver, arid at the same time to control my wandering eyes as they espied from afa.ir a, dangerous bit of road3 I spent a very uncomfortable hour. Fortunately the ^dear Polly" was most deizrarai-e in harness, and possibly having been left before that to find her own way under similar circumstances, she clicl not attempt to leap with the carriage over ditches^ as